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side in an encircling maneuver. Hopper was left alone, stand-
ing on the edge of the village wondering what to do next.
He had not long to wonder. German soldiers in the houses
and barns, shaken by the bombardment and waiting to sur-
render, began to flood out of the village in the general direc-
tion of Hopper. They were unarmed, having left their
weapons behind.
War correspondents with the A.E.F. wore the officer's uni-
form with the Sam Browne belt. It being a warm May day,
trench coats had been left in the rear, and there stood Hop-
per, looking every inch an officer, on the edge of Cantigny,
and right there also were forty German soldiers, hands
slightly elevated above their shoulders in token of surrender,
trotting towards Hopper.
The correspondent had no difficulty in recognizing the
oncoming squad as the enemy, but he wholly misinterpreted
their intent. He thought they were about to attack him,
and he trotted in the general direction—according to his
story at the time—from which he had come. The gray-green
squad trotted steadily after him. He stopped and looked
around. The Germans were now much nearer, and Hopper
again about-faced and trotted some more. This, however,
was not for long. The enemy soon caught up and sur-
rounded him.
In the midst of the group, and in a quandary as to what
to do, Hopper's attention was directed toward the village.
An American squad of moppers-up was emerging from
Cantigny. The Americans caught sight of the German sol-
diers, who by this time had completely surrounded the cor-
respondent and obscured him from view. An American
officer cut loose with an automatic, not once but several
times. "When the Germans realized that they were under
close-range fire, they lifted their hands in earnest.

